THE ADVENT OF THE REFORMATION
which the Pope granted him the title of Defender of the
Faith.
There was no trace of religious revolution in England. Not
only did the Kong (with Wolsey at his side) and the whole official
structure of the state stand firm, but popular opinion, even in
towns, like London, where there was sharp bickering between
clergy and people, had no idea of attacking the doctrines by
which all society had lived from immemorial time. But the
example of what was going on abroad was present; the same
forces of scholarship, of contempt for ill-founded tradition and
legend, of irritation against the wealth and power of the clergy,
of indignation against the worldliness of its higher ranks, were
in existence here also, and might here also be roused to activity.
Most important of all, a very large revenue indeed, long pro-
tested against, went to the priests—the dues paid to the clergy
in every form, the property of monasteries, the endowment of
Church offices, etc. Overseas the loot had begun. If loot once
started here the appetite of those who should profit by it would
be irresistible.
The Advent of Anne Boleyn. But so far there was no
sign of all this. An Englishman of those years between 1517
and 1525 who should have been told that the Catholic faith
was in danger would have thought the statement as absurd as
one who should have heard it said twenty years ago that England
might become Communist.
Then something in no way connected with the religious
trouble changed everything: Anne Boleyn captured Henry.
Queen Catherine had ceased to bear children, and her hus-
band had ceased to live with her from the year 1524 onward.
He had got debauched; he had contracted a loathsome dis-
ease; his character had heavily deteriorated. Moreover, he was
brooding upon the absence of a male heir to the throne, and
had even considered the possibility of legitimizing an illegiti-
mate son so as to provide such an heir; for his only surviving
child was the Princess Mary. So things stood when there
appeared at his court a young woman of whose age we are not
certain (she was probably about twenty-three years old), called
Anne Boleyn (pronounced at that date, and often written,
Bullen).
Her father was a wealthy man, of merchant origin, the
grandson of a Lord Mayor of London, but of landed position
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